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"CHAFTER VI.°
A Messenger for My Lady.
~ “Bo you failed to capture him, Mon-
gleur le Commandant?”

The speaker, the Marquis de Beau-

~villers, leaned more comfortably back
in his chair in the small, rather barely
furnished barracks’ sitting-room in
which he found himself later that
night and languidly surveyed the
florid, irate countenance of the man
in uniform before him.
! “No, Monsieur le Marquis,” said
ithe latter, endeavoring tc conceal amy,
‘evidence of mortification or ill humer
in the presence of a visitor so dis-
tinguished; “we didn’t. But,” as if to
turn the conversation, with a gesture
toward a well-laden table, “I should
feel honored if—"

“Thank you, no! After our repast
on the beach—however, stand on no
ceremony yourself. Nay, I Insist—"

“If Monsleur le Marquis Insists!—"
The commandant drew up his chair;
then, reaching for a bottle, poured out
‘a glasg of wine, which he offered his
guest.

“No, no!” said the marquis. “But
as 1 remarked before, stand on no
ceremony!” And daintily opening a
snuff-box, he watched bis host with
an expression half-amused, balf-lron-
fcal.

That person ate and drank with Iit-
tle relish; the wine—so he said—had
spoiled; and the dishes were without
flavor; it was fortunate Monsleur le
Marquis had no appetite—

Whereupon the marquis smiled;
but, considering the circumstances, in
‘his own mind excused the command-
ant, who had only just come from the
governor’s palace, and who, after the

interview that undoubtedly had en-|
sued, could hardly be expected to find |

the pate palatable, or the wine to his
liking. This, despite the complaisance
of the young nobleman whom the

commandant had encountered, while |

descending from the governor's abode,
and who, adapting his step to the oth-
er's had accompanied the officer back
to his quarters, and graciously ac-
cepted an invitation to enter.

“Well, ypu know the old saying,”
the marquis closed the box with a
snap, “‘There’s many a slip'—but
how,” airily brushing with his hand-
kerchief, imaginary particles irom a
long lacé cuff, “did he get away?"

“He had got away before we were
down on the beach. It was a wild-
goose chase, at best. And so I told
his Excellency, the governor—"

“A thankless task, no doubt!
the shots we heard—"

“An imbeclle soldier saw a shadow;
fired at it, and—"

“The others followed suit,” laughed
the visitor.

“Exactly!” The ccmmandant’s face
grew red; fiercely he pulled his mus-
tache. “What can oune expect, when
they make soldlers out of every
dunderpate that comes along?”

“True!" assented the marquls, “But
this fellow, this Black Seigneur—why
is the governor so anxlous to lay
hands on him? Who Is he, and what
has he done? 1 confess,” languidly,
“to a mild curloslty.”

“He's a privateersman and an out-
law, and has done enough to hang
himself a dozen times—"

“When you capture him!” inter-
;posed the visitor lightly. A moment
he studled the massive oak beams of
‘the ceillng. “Why de they call him
the Black Seigneur? An odd sobri-
quet!”

His father was a Seigneur—the
last of the flef of Desaurac. The
Saigneurs have all been fair men for
Igei_mrations. while this fellow—"

“Then be has noble blood in him?"
The marquis showad surprise. “Where
is the fief?"

“The woods on the shore mark the
‘beginning of 1t.”

“But—I don’t understand. I'he father
was a Seigneur; the son—"

Bluntly the commandant explalned;
the son was a natural child; the
mother, a common peasant woman
.whom the {ormer Seigneur had taken
to his house— g

“lI see!™ The young nobleman
tapped his knee. “And that being the
‘case—"

“Under the terms of the ancient
grant, there being no legal helr, the
lands were contiscated to the crown.
‘,Hls Excellency, however, had already
‘bought many of the Incumbrances
agalnst this property, and, in view of
this, and nis services to the king, the
fief, declared forfeited by the courts,
‘was subsequently granted and deeded,
’without condition, to the governor.

“To the governor,” repeated the
amarquis.

“Who at once began a rare clearing-
out; forcing the peasants who for
¥years had not been paying metayage,
to meet this just requirement, or—
move away!” .

“And did some of them object?”

“They did; but his Excellency found
means. The moest troublesome were
arrested and taken to the Mount,
where they have had time to retiect—
his Excellency belleves in no half-way
measures with peasants.”

“A rich principality, no doubt!”
half to himself spoke the marquis.

“l have heard,” blurted the com-
mandant, “be’s going to give it to the
‘Lady Elise; restore the old castle and
turn the grounds surrounding it into

But

—

»#-noble park.)”

“he visitor frowned, as if little lik-
ing the Introduction of the lady's
name into the conversation. “And
what did the Black Seigneur do then,”
he asked coldly, “when he found his
lands gone?”

“Claimed it was a plot!—that his

mother was an honest woman, though
neither the priest who performed thke
ceremony nor the marriage records
could be found. He even resisted at
first—refused to be turned out—and,
gkulking about the forest with his
gun, kept the deputies at bay. But
they surrounded himn at last; drove
him to his,castle, and would have cap-
tured him, only he escaped that night,
and took to the high seas, where he
has been making trouble ever since!”

“Trouble?”

“He has gerlously hampered his
Excellency's commerce; interfered
with his ships, and crippled his trade
with the Orient.”

“But—the governor has many boats,
many men. Why bave they failed to
capture him?”

“For a number of reasons. In the
first place he Is one of the most skil
ful pilots on the coast; when hard
pressed, he does mot hesitate to use
even the Isles des Rochers as a place
of refuge.”

“The Isles des Rochers?” queriec
the nobleman.

“A chevaux-defrise of the sea, my
lord!” continued the commandant;
“where fiity barren isles are fortilied

T ——— T -

“They Look Upon This Fellow as a
Hero.”

by a thousand rocks; frothing fangs
when the tide is low; sharp teeth that
lie in walt to bite when the smiling
lips of the treacherous waters have
closed ubove! There, the governor's
ships have followed him on several
occasions, and—{ew ol them have
come back!”

“But surely there musl be times
when he can not depend on that re-
treat?”

“There are, my lord. His principal
harbor and resort is a littie lsle Iar-
ther north—English, they call it—ihat
offers refuge at any time to mis-
ereants from France. There may they
lie peacefully, as in a cradle; or g0
ashore with impunity, and the like.
Oh, he is safe enough there. Home
for French exiles, they designate the
place. Exiles! DBah! It wus there
he first found means to get his ship—
sharing his'profits, no doubt, with the
t{slander who built her. There, too, he
mustered his crew—savage peasants
who had been turned off the lands of
the old Seigneur; fisher-folkk who had
become outlaws rather than pay to
the governor just dues from the sea;
men fled from the banalite of the mill,
of the oven, of the wine-press—"

“gtill must he be a redoubtable fel-
low, to have done what be did to-
night; to have dared mingle with the
people under the governor's very
guns!” .

“The people’ He has nothing to
fear from them. An ignorant, low,
disloral lot! They look upon this fel-
low as'a hero. He has played bis
cards well, sends money to the lazy,
worthless ones, under pretext that

‘they are poor, over-taxed, over-bur-

dened. In his company is one Gabriel
Gabarie, a poet of the people, as he is
styled, who keeps In touch with those
stirring trouble in Paris, Perhaps
they hope for an insurrection there,
and then—"

“An insurrection?’ The marquis’
delicate features expressed ironical
protest; he dismissed the possibility
with an airy wave of the hand. “One
should never anticipate troubie, Mon-
sieur le Commandant,” he said lightly
and rose. “Good night.”

“Good night, Monsieur le Marquis,”
returned "the officer with due defer-
ence, and accompanied his noble vis-
itor to.the door.

At first, without the barracks, the
marquis walked easily om, but soon
the steepness of the mnarrow road,
becoming meore marked as it ap-
proached the commanding structures
at the top of the Mount, caused hiz
gait gradually to slacken: then he
paused altogether, at an upper plat-

form. ..

From wlhere he stood, by day could
be seen, almost directly beneath, the
tiny habitations of men clinging like
limpets to the precipitous sides of the
rocks 2t the base; now was visible
only a vold, an abyss, out of which
swam the sea:; so far below, & boat
looked no larger than a gull on its
silver surface; so immense, the dane-
inz raves geemed receding to a limit
bevond the reach of the heavens.

“You found him?" A girl's clear
voice broke suddenly upon him. He
wheeled.

“Elise! You!”

“Yes! why not?
The commandant?”

“At your command, but—"

“And learned all?”

“All he could tell”

“It is reported at the castle that ike
man escaped!” quickly.

You found him?

“It is true. But,” in a voice of lan- |

guid curprise, “I believe you are
glad—"
“No, no!” She shook her head

“Only.” 2 smile ewrved her lips, “Bep-
po will be so diseppointed! Now,”
seating herself lizhtly on the low will
of the giant rampart, “tell me all
you have learned about this Black
Seigneur.”

The marquis considered; with cer-
tain reservations cheyed. At the con-
clusion of his narrative, she spoke no

word and he turned to her inguiring-

ly. Her brows were knit; her eyes
down-bent.
her ia silence; then she looked up at
him suddenly.

“T swonder,” said, her face

she

bathed in the moonlight, “if—if it was |

this DRlack Seignenr I danced with?”

“Phe Rianck Seigneur?” My lord
started: frowned. “Nongense! What
an absurd fancy! He would not have
darved!”

“True,” said the girl quickly. "You
are right, my lord. It is absurd. He
would not have dared.”

CHAPTER VIL
A Distant Menace.

But guests come and guests go;
pastimes draw to a close, and the
hour arrives when the curtain falis
on the masque. The friends of my
lady, however relunetantly, were
obliged at last to forgo further holi-
day-making. depart from the Mount,
and return to the court, An imposing
cavaleade, gleaming in crimson and
gold, they wended down the dark
rock: laughing ladies, pranked-out
cavaliers who waved their perfumed
bands with farewe!l kisses to the
grim strongheld in the desert, late
their palace of pleasure, and 1o the
young mistress thersof.

“(igod-by, Elige!” The marquis was
last to go.

“Good-by."”

He took her hand; held it to his
lips. On the whole, he was not i1l |
pleased, His wooing had apparently |
prospered, for, although the marriage
had been long arranged, my lady's

beauty and eapriciousuess had fanned |

jn him the desire to appear a success-
ful suitor for her heart as well as her
hand. If sometimes she laughed and
thus failed to receive his delicate gal- |
lantries in the mood in which they |
were tendered, the marquis' vanity |
only allowed him to conciude that a
woman does not laugh if she is dis-
pleaged. 1{ was enough that she found
him diveriing: he served her; they
were friends and had danced and rid-
den throngh the spring days in ami-
eable fashion. |

“Good-by,” he repeated. “When'
are vou coming to court again? The
gqueen is sure to ask. I understand
her majesty is planning all manner
of brilliant entertainments, yet Ver-
sailles—without ¥you, Elise!™

*“Me?" arching her finely penciled |
brows., “Oh, I'm thinking of staying
here, bacoming a nun, and restoring |
the Mount to its old religious pres-
tige.”

“Then Tl come back a monk,” ho
returned in the same t{one.

“If you come back at all!™ provok-
ingly. “There, go! The others will !
soon be out of sight!”

*1, too—alag, Eiise!™

He touched his horse; rtode on, but
soon looked back to where, against
a great, grim wall, stcod a figure all
in white gleaming in the sunshine.
The marquis stopped; drew from his |
breast a deep red rose, and, gazing
upward, gracefully kissed the glowing

token. Beneath the aureole of golden |
hair my lady's proud face rewarded |

him with a Iaint smile, and some-
thing—a tiny handkerchief—fluttered
like a dove above the frowning, time-
worn roek. At that, with the eloquent
gesture of a troubadour, he threw
his arm backward, as if to launch the
impress on the rose to the crimson
lips of the girl, and then, plying his
spurs, galloped off.

And as he went at a pace, head-|
long il not dangerous and fitting the
exigencies of the moment, my lord

smiled. Truly had he presented a per- .
fect, dainty and grllant figure for any |

woman's eves, and the Lady Elise, he
fancied, was not the least discerning
of her sex. And had be seen the girl,
when an unkind angle of the wall hid

bim from sight, his own nice estimate |

of the situation would have sufiered
no change. The Mount, which for-
merly had resounded to the life and
merriment of
court, on a sudden to her looked cold,
barren, empty.

“Heigh-ho!" she murmured, streteh-
ing her arms toward that point where
he—they—had vanisbed.

Ll

of epuui, I am sure!

room.

Put she did not leng stay there; |

by way of makeshiit for gaieiy, sub-
stituted activity.
early recollections and treasure-house
mystery, furnished an incentive for
axploration. and {or several days.she

A moment be regarded’

tin

t uevoted hefTelt tf fts sthdy; mow
pausing for an instant’s contempiation
! of a seulptured thing of beauty, then
| before some closed door that held her,
as at the threshold of a Bluebeard's
| forbidden chiamber.

One day, sueh a door steod open
and her curiosity became cured. She
'had passed beuneath a machicolated
gateway, and climbing a stairway
that began in a watch-tower, found
herself unexpectediy on a great plat-
form. Here several men, unkempt,
pale, like creatures f{rom another
{world, were walking to and fro; but
at sight of her, an order was issued
|and they vanished through a trap—
" all save one, a misshapen dwart who
remained to shut the iron door, ad-
just the fastening and turn a ponder-
ous key. Ffor a moment she stood
staring.

“Why did you do that?” she asked
angrily.
|  "“The governor’s orders,” said the
. man, bowwmg hideously. "They are to
see uo one.”

“Then let them up at once!
Fou hear? At once!”

And as he began to unlock the door,
walled off. After that, her interest
in the rock waned; the Mount seemed
but a prison; she, herself, desired
only to escape from it.

“Iiave my saddle put on Saladin,”
she said to
" toward the end of a long alternoon.

“Very well, my lady. Who accom-
panies your ladyship?”

“No one!" With slight emphasis.
*1 ride alone.”

Tieppo discretely suppressed his sur-
prise. *Is your ladyship going far?
If so, T beg to remind that tonight is
the change of the moon, and the
‘grand,’ not the ‘little’ tide may be

Do

| coming in.”

“T was already aware of it, and shall
keep between the Mount and the
shore, Have my horse sent to the up-

per gate," she added, and soon after-|

ward rode down.

The town was astir, and many

looked after her as she passed; not|

kindly, but with the varying expres-

sions she had of late begun to notice. |

Again was she cognizant of that feel-
inr ol secret antagonism, even [rom

these people whose houses clung to!
of her own |

the wvery foundations
abode, and ber lips set tightly, Why
did they hate her? \What right had
they to hate her?
mest of relief, came over her, when

passing through the massive, feudal |

gate, she found herself on the beach.

Still and languorous was the day;
not n breath stirred above the tiny
ripples of the sand; a calm, almost
unnatural, seemed to wrap the world
its cmhrace. The girl breathed

Beppo the next day,|

A sensation, al- |

EiTm o Tar— : £

Already had he begun to slack that
first thundering pace when something
white—a veil, perhaps, dropped from
the cavalecade of lords and ladles some
days before on the land and wafted to
the beach—~futtered like a live thing
suddenly before him. In his tense
mood, Saladin, afirighted, sprang to
one side: then wheeling outright,
madly took the bit in his teeth. Per
force his mistress resigned herself,
sitting straight and sure, with little
hands hard and firm at the reins.
Saladin was behaving very badly, but
—at least he was superb, worth con-
quering, if—

A brief thrill of apprehension seized
her as, again drawing near the point
of land, he showed no signs of yield-
ingy vesisted all her attempts to turn,
to direct him to it. With nostrils
thrust forward and breathing strong,
he continued to choose his own
course: to whirl her on; past the
promontory; around into the great
bay beyond—now a vast expanse, Or
desert of sand, broken onlv, about half-

way across, by the small isle of
Casque. Toward this rocky forma-
tion, a pygmy to the great Mount

from which it lay conecealed by the
intervening projection of land, the
horse rushed.

On, on! In vain she still endeavored
\to stop him; thinking unecasily of
stories the fishermen told of this
neighboring coast; of the sands that
often shifted here, setting pitfalls for
the unwary. She saw the sky grow
vet darker, noted the nearer flashings
iof light, and heard the louder rumb-
{lings that followed. Then presently
another danger she had long been con-
' scicus of, on a sudden became real.

She saw, or thought she saw, a faint
streak, like a silver line drawn across
| the sky where the vwellow sands

touched the somhrous horizon. And

Saladin seemed to observe it, too; to

. detect in it cause for wonder; reason
for hesitation. At any rate, that head-
long speed now showed signs of di-
minishing: he elipped and tossed the
sand less vigorously, and looked
taround at his mistress with wild, un-
ensy eyes. Again she spoke to him;
nulled with all her strengih at the
reins. and, at once, he stopped.

None too soon! Great drops of rain
had begun to fall, but the girl did not
notice them. The white line alone
riveted her attention! It seemed to
grow breader; to acquire an intangible
' movement of its own; at the same
time to glve out a sound—a strange,
{ low droning that filled the air. Heard
| for the first time, a siranger at the
| Mount wouid have found it inexplic-
iab]e; 1o the Governor's daughter, the
| menacing cadence left no room for
! doubt as to its origin.

The girl's cheek paled; her gaze
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deepcr, feeling the closeness of the |
air; her impatient eves looked | SWunNg in the oppesite direction, to-
around: scanned the shore; to the | ward the point of land, now co dis-
feft, low and f{lat—to the right, | tant. Could they reach it? She did

marlked Ly the derk [ringe of a for- | not believe they could; indeed, the

est. Which way should she go? Ir- ]- “grand” tide coming up belind on the
resolutely she turned in the direction | verge of the storm, faster than any

A PLACE FOR

draw

of the wood.

Saladin, her horse, seemed in un-
usually line fettle, and the distance
separating her from the land was
soon covered; but still she continued,
to follow the shore, swinging around
and ont toward a point soine distance
seaward., Not until she had reached
that extreme projection of land, where

the wooing green crept out from the |

as far as it might, did she
rein, Saladin stopped,
with proiest, tossing his great head.
“Yon might as well make an end ot
that, sir!” said the girl, and, spring
ing from the saddle, deftly secured
him. Then turning her back toward
the Monunt, a shadowy pyramid in the
dlstance, she seated herself in the
grauss with her eyes to the woods,
Not long, however, did my lady Te-
main thus: soon rising, she walked
teward the shadowy depths. At the

forest

| verge she paused:; her brows grew
| thoughtful; what was it the woods

reculled? Suddenly, she remembered

albeit |

i horse could galiop, would overtake
| them midway. And Saladin seemed
i_w know it also; Dbeneath her, he
i irembled. Yet must they try, she
thought, and had tightened the reins
{to turn, when looking ahead once
{more, she discerned a break in the
| forbidding clifts of the little island of
| Casque, and, back of ihe fissure, a
! shining spot wiich marked a tiny
| cove.

A moment she hesitated; what
should she do? Ride toward the isle
and the white danger, or toward the
I point of mainland and from it?
| Bither alternative was a desperato
| one, but the isle lay much nearer; and
| quickly, the brown eyes gleaming with
- sudden courage, she decided; touched
| her horse and pressed him forward.
|  Put fast as she went the “grand”
| tide eame faster; struck wiih a loud
| menacing sound the seaward side of
| the isle and swung hungrily around.
| My lady cast over her shoulder a
' quick glance; the cove, however, was
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—a boy she had met the night she | near; only a line of small rocks, jut-
left for school so long ago, had told | ting from the sand, separated her
her he lived in them. She recalled, |fmm it. If they could but pass, sho
too. e a chiid, how the woman, Marie, | thought; they had passed, she told

" who had been maid to her mother, | herself joyfully, when of a sudden the

had tried to frighten her about that | horse stumbled; fell, Thrown violent-
senuestered  domain, with tales of |1y from his back, a moment was she
fierce wild animnls and unearthly | cognizant of & deafening roar; a riot-
creafures, visible and invisible, th:lt:ous advance of foam; above, a hun-
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the people from tho |

1 shall die |
And thought- |
fully retraced her steps to her own |

The Mount, full of

roamed within,

She had no fear now, though faint
rustlings and a pulsation of sound
| held her listening. [Chen, through the
leafly interstice, a gleaming and MHash-
ing, as it some one were throwing
jewelz to the earth, lured ber on to
the cause of the seeming enchant-
ment—a tiny waterwall!

The moment passed; still she lin-
gered. Around the Mount's bigh ton,
her own home, only transcendent si-

| lenee reigned; here was she surround- |
| ed by bzbhling veices and all manner

of merry creatures—lively little squir-
rels: winged insects, romping in the

twilight shade; a portly and wellsat- :

istied appearing egreen monster who
regarded her amicably from 2 niche
of green. A  Dbutterfly, poised and

waving its wings, held her a long
time—until she was suddenly aroused
| by the wood growing darker. Raising
her eyves, she saw through the grecn
tolinze overhead that the bright sky
had become sunless. At the same time
a rumbling detonation, faint, far-off,
. broke in upon the whisperings and
tinklings of that wood ncok. Getting
up, che stood ior a moment listening;
then walked away.

Near the verge of the sand, Saladin
greeted her with impatience. tossing
ai= head toward the darkening beav-
sns,  Nor did he wait until she was
iairly sealed before starting back at
{ a rapid zate along the shore., But the
zirl offered no protest; her face
showed oniy enjoyment. A little wild
| he might be at times, as becanie onz
| of rugged ancestry, but dever viclous,
only headstrong! And she didnt

dred birds that screamed dlstractedly;
i then all these sounds mingled; dark-
| ness succceded, and she remembered

|
| nD maore.

| {To be continued.)
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the summer days than these little
wisps of Japanese silk in solid color
or in white berdered with pink or
blue. Sometimes there are embroid-
eries of cherry blossoms.

Naw Veil Designs.

Black and white meshes are almost
universnlly becoming, and  for this
reason a new assortment of veil de-
signs alwavs includes some in, the
magpie combinations. The black and
white nmoveity this season is a thin

white mesh upon which there is work-
)9-1 @ dizmond-shaped bit of black wilh

Irregular edges.

done right—right now, call us
112 N. St. Asaph St.

J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAY MOTOR

Marine and Casoline Engines. I

Repair Work.

T. F. BURROUGHS & SON

NLD FASHIONED GROUND

CORN MEAL
All Grocers.

416 King St.

WM. G. WELLS
. BUFFET.
Arlington Brew Co.s Sparkiing Al
and Portner's Beers on draught.
515 KING STREET.
EDW. S. McCABE,
.\Ianul'u.c[g:'c-r of
Grand Dixie Relish

212 King Street.

SPINKS’' CAFE
WINES. LIQUORS.
SEA FOODS.

Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARBURY

Exclusive Selling Agents
for these N. Washington

St Homes.
307 King St Bell Phone 444

John A. Marshall & Bro.
SELLS THE SHOES YOU HEAR 80
MUCH TALK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT

P*acked in Cartons.

GEGRGE AYERS
Lock and Gun Smith.
NEW LINE BICYCLES.
ALLKINDSREPAIR WORK

PORINER'S
HOFBRAU BEER

Goes Right to the Spot.

H. FRIEDLANDER
CLOTHING, GENTS FURNISH-
INGS.

See Those Nilty Spring Suits.

F. C. PULLIN

Pullin’s Groceries

Pullin's Service. Resl Estate,  Loans, Insurance.
Try the Combination. It's a Winner. 127 8. Rnya]_SL
J. REESE CATON DREW’S

119 S. Pitt.

MAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS
CIGARS. ___ |FRIED CLALS, DEVILED CRABS,
i30 S. Royal St. Alexandria, Va. X (‘L{')'I?Iwu_\(‘sl L!JIULE.OT
s U COL TLE.
CARTER BROS.

Banner Steam Laundry
RENDERS A SERVICE THAT
- HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

T 3 e
Mill\\‘\':;rf?' bMO%Em‘igﬁg(é%pnu
Phoue 57.

Choice Things to Eat.
162 KING ST.

e S| TP
New York Bargain House
Ladies' and Gents' {Ju.'.ﬁtters.

319 King

St.
SEE OUR NEW SPRING STOCK.



